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7hc Hifierj tf 

Andcomcs notin,oucr-ruldeby prophecies, 

1 fearc the p ower of Percy is to weakc. 

To wageati inftant triall with theKing. 

cJ^.Why, luy good Lord, you neede not fcare« 
Thereis Douglas and Lord Mortimer, 
tyirch. No, Mortimer is not therc- 

But (here is Mordakc,Vcrnon,Lord Harry 
And there is my Lord of VVorceftcr, and a head 
Of gallant warriours, noble gentlemen. , 

%Arch, Andfo there is,but yet the king hath drawnc 
T hefpcciall head of al the land toother. 

The Prince of Walcs,Lord lohn of Lancaftcr, 
Thenoble Wentnerland,and warlike Blunt, 

And many mo coriuales and dcare men 
Of eftimation, and command in armes, 

SirM. Doubt notmy L.hefhall be well oppos'd 
Arch, I hope n o IcfTCjy ct,nccdfull t'is to fearc. 

And to preuent the worft^fir Mighell, fpeede: 

For if Lord Percy thriue not ere the King 
Difmifle his powcr,hein' anes to vifit vs, 

For hc|hath hard of out confederacy, 

And,tis but wifedome to make ftrong againfthim: 
Therloremakchaft 1 muff go write againc 
To other friendcs & fo fare well,lir Mighell, Exeunt , 
Mater the King, Prime of wales, Lord lohn ofL ancafier, 
EarUoflVefimerUndfnr Walter Blmt audpalfialffe, 
'King, How bloudily thefunne begins to pcarc, 

Aboue y on bu sky hill, the day looks pale 
At his diftemperature. 

Pmcel he Southerne wind* 

Doth play the trumpet to his purpofes. 

And by liollow whiftlingin tbeleaues,. 

Foretcls a tempeft and a bluffring day, 

^ K'w^.Thcn,with thclofcrslct it fimpathize, 

For nothing can feemefoule to thole that winnej 
T he trumpet founds, Enter Worcefter . 

Xi»^.How now, my Lordof Worceflcrftis not well,. 

T hat you and IBiouldmeete vpon fuch tearmes , 
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Asnow wemectC.You hauedeceiudeour truff. 

And made vs doffc our cafic robes of peace. 

To crulh our old lims in vngcntle ff eele; 

This is not well,my Lord,this is not well. 

What fay you to it? will you againc vnknit 
This churlifh knot of all abhorced war; 

And moue inthat obedient orbe againc, 

Whereyou didgiueafaireandnaturalllight. 

And be no more an exhal’d meteor, 

A prodigie of fearc,and a portent 
Of brochcdmifchicfe tothe vnbornc times? 

;Wor,Hearcme,my Liege: < 

For mine owne part,I coufdbe well content 
To cntcrtaincthe lag end ofmy life 
With quiet houres. Fori protefl, 

I haiie not fdught the day of this diflike,' 

King- You hauc not fought itjhow comeS it then^ 
Tal, Rebellion lay in his way,and he found it. 

Vrin Peace, chewet, peace. 

W«r, It pleafde your Maiefly to turne your lookes 
Offauour,from my fclfe,aad all our houfc, 

Andyetl muflreracmber you my Lord: 

Wewere thcfirfl and dearefl of your friends. 

For you my ftaffe of office did I breake, 

IniRichards rime,&poffcd day and night 
To mcetyou on the way,and kifTe your hand, 

When yet you were inplacc,andin account 
Nothingfo flrong and fortunate as I. 

It w as my fclfe,my brother and his fonn e 
That brought you kome,and boldly did outdate 

The dangers of the timc.Youfwore to V s, 

Andyou didfwearc thatoth at Dancafler 
That you did nothin g purpofe gainff the ftatc 
Noi claimc no furthcr,thcn your new falne right, 

1 he feat of Gaunt, Dukedorac of Lancaftcr, * 

1 0 this, we fworc our aidetbut in Ihort fpace 

Sr L ffiowring on your head. 

And fuch a floud of greatnes fell on you, 
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